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sexy) Never waked in more Harmony, 

i) and Compofure of Mind, than I 

Alpi did Yefterday. Morning; when, 

ip vifing chearfully, with my Spirits 

| Wit} more diffufed than ordinary, I 
NO 3) wifited my Friend the AZgor, 
mia) whofe Face, as often as I fee it, 
-makes me happier than I was be- 

From his firm, and fteady Temper, I learn to 

‘k the Force of my Difappointments, by the Pa- 
2 with which I receive them: And I am taughte, 
his Generofity, to feel the Weight of no Misfor- 
3, but thofe which opprefs my Friends, whom I 


_ without being able to comfort. When I. 


his Gentleman defpifing, and even adorning him- 
by, his Affliétions, I am afhamed to have ever 
nured, or confidered my own as burthenfom. 
found this faithful Friend reading one of my 
inted Papers, and: entertaining his little Family, 
h all che Ghearfulnefs of the Fortunate. He 
, and received me, {miling- I have been Reafon- 
away fome Pain, faid he, by the Influence of 
+ PLAIN DEALER. How powerful are your 
ughts? And, How happy am I in your Friend- 
io? What a Force of Delight comes with the 
fe of thofe we love? It is Mufick to the Mind, 
dour Cares diffolve before ir. 
The generous Fulnefs of his Heart, was prepared 
fy much more, if I had not interrupted him, by 
pofing a Walk into the Fields. --— It was one of 
fe weet, funlefs Days, when, though no Place 
as fhelter'd, yet every Place would be fhady. We 
id wander'd, without defigning ir, ‘till we found 
elves by Chelfea-College. The Grandeur, Uf, 
d Beauty of that Building, charm‘d us into a 
rt Silence, which the A4ajor broke agreeably, by 
e apt, and juft, Reflegtions. ; ps 
Though Charity is lait in Rank, when we name 
Three great Virtues, it ftands firft, methinks, in 


OD ignity ; tor it feems to include the others. There 


ay be Faith, and there may be Hope, where there 
no Charity; but there can be no Charity without 
b. It imploys Faith in the eafy Credit which it 
llows to. affirrn’d and rational Appearances: And it 
pplies Hipe to its own, and others Benefit, by in- 
ulging an ExpeCtation, that all thac is amifs, will 
end ; and Ilis produce good. Confequences. The 


‘@ommon Notion of this Virtue, centers in a contra- 
Mm@Bted Beneficerice toward the Support of the Poor and 


eedy: And that, roo, for rhe moft Part, when the 
eltower has no longer rhe Power of enjoying what 
parts with. Whereas Charity, in its nobleft Senfe, 


GBrquires a Return of good Offices, to the very Malice 


Wat Opprefles us: For, it teaches us not only to act 
“, but alfo to thizk gencroufly. It banifhes 


om the human Soul, all its fordid Affe€tions; All 


atialiry to our own Interefts; AD Attachment to 
ut own Opinions; All Jealoufizs, and low Sufpi- 


[Price Two-pence. ] 


cions, concerning the Defigns, Words, and A€tions, 
of thofe we hear of, or converfe with. It is, in fhort, 
the great Refiner, and Ennobler of the Mind: It 
{wells the Heart with Pity, Friendfhip, Juftice, Par- 
don, Opennefs, and Magnanimity; And ftifles the 
inward Strugglings of Self-preference, Revénge, Di- 
ftruft, Pride, Avarice, and Ignorance. | 

Though it is certain, anfwered I, That Charity, 
at full Extent, is no lefs than you defcribe her ; yer, 
even in the Senfe moft limirted, her .[nfluence is 
fweet, and amiable. How wretched would many 
Thoufands be, through want of the moft common 
Comforts, if Oftentarion did not borrow the white 
Robe of Charity, to difguife her Pride of Heart, in 
the Appearance.of Humility! And if the Mifer, on 
the Brink of Life, did not fill his trembling Hands 
with Benefits, that blefs the Dedfticute as effeCtually, 
as if his Will, and not his Penitence, had urged him 
to beftow them ! 

How many want the Pity, which even an Hofpital 
can give them? How many return hungry, cold, 
weary, difappointéd, and defpairing, to their fi- 
mifh'd, and unfriended Children? What double 
Death would it be to an unhoping, wanting Hus- 
band, to fee the Breaft of a loved Wife dry’d up 
with kilking Wants; ‘and a dying Infant held, in 
vain, to her infenfible, exhaufted Bofom ? I 
know, You feel not that you can be miferable, ‘till 
you think of the more miferable: And I fhould nor, 
therefore, haunt fo apprehenfive a Refleétion, with 
{uch Apparitions of imagined Sorrow. But, How 
frequent would fuch cruel Lots become, if not pre- 
vented by the date, indeed, yet always we/come, Boun- 
ty, of thofe Founders, even of our common Houfes 
of Compaflion? Our Monuments of Death-Bed 
Bribery! to which, for the Example’s fake, This 
World allows the Name of Charity ! 

It has been remarked, burt, I hope, it was unjuftly; 
That the Charity of Women is much narrower than 
that of Men. If this is true, it is an Acci- 
dent which muft be owing to fome Error in their 
Education; for Nature meant it otherwife, and 
foften’d their tender Minds, to fic them for Impref- 
fions of a mild, and pitying Quality. In all the 
Sculptures, and fine Paintings of Antiquity, we {ee 
Charity reprefented as a fmiling Woman, to fhew, Ic 
is the Sex’s Virtue; and, that Sweetnefs, Grace, and 
Bounty, fhould adorn a Lady’s Lovelinefs. > 
When I fee 2 Woman fortunate, yet narrow-minded, 
and unmerciful, I look with Scorn upon her Beauty, 
and think moft upon the Drofs it covers. I grow 
angry at beholding fuch a gay and gilded Sepulchre, 
and turn my Eyes from her fhining Duft, to the 
more grateful Earth, which it was raken from. 

How different, replied the AZajor, trom fuch a 
Woman as you are defcribing, is the charming Bel- 
videra? 1 have feen her lovely Features, which give 
new Joy to the Zrivmplant, languith, and look 
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comfortlefs, when fle has heard of the CUsnbappy. 
~——Her Voice, which wakes the Soul, and calls it 
up into the Ear, with all the Mufick of a Trumpet, 
falls, and trembles, when the talks of Wretchednelis, 
which fhe is fenfible fhe cannot remedy. The Num- 
bers the obliges, have Two Rival Benetaétors, 
which divide and perplex their Gratitude; for they 
know not which moft merits it, her AZanner, or her 
Bounty.—~Totuch a (weet Excefs of Tendernefs does 
Belvidera raife her Charity, that fhe would be old, 
unieen, untovely, rather than adorable, as fhe now is ; 
becaute fhe pains, where fhe mutt only pity. —-_—She 
is, at once, the moft charming, and lea{ft confcious, 
ot ali Women! 

While we were {peaking of her, we were furprized 
in the moft agreeable Manner: poffible, by the Sight 
of her pyres pl ony us, bowed very 
humbly, and order’d it to ftop; and, while her Ser- 
vants rétir’d, with a Politenefs and Senfibiliry, which 
1 have very feldom remark’d in Perfons of their low 
Condition, fhe receiv'd us with an Air of Sweetnefs, 
thir refembled the Idea which we have of a defcend- 
ing Angel. —— She lamented, that fhe was in her 
Chariot ; Becaufe her Coach, fhe faid, might have 
held us all; the wou'd, therefore, ‘eave it, to blefs 
our Walk. The Major offer'd her his Arm; at which 
I felt a kind of foolifh Envy, which I knew not how 
yo reconcile with my growing Paffion for Patty 

le. 

How attraétive is Beauty, when it is foften’d by the 
humbleft Modefty, and yet dignify’d by Wit and 
Majefty | She bufied and delighted my Soul; 
and I was fo tranfported by her Voice and Sentiments, 
that I fell in Love with my own Silence, becaufe it 
prolong d the Pleafure of her Speaking, 

We were join’d in this Place, very unexpectedly, 
by Ned Voiatile, who had enquir'd for us at the 
Major's, and rambled hither in purfuit of us. He 
had never feen Belvidera, nor fo much as knew who 
fhe was, yet came up with his ufual Air, of brisk 
Affurance and Sufficiency. — Whgt! cryd he, my 
Old Friends engag din a Confederacy againft my Liberty! 
Then he retreared, with a kind of counterteit Aftonifh- 
ment, and, lowering his Voice, went on thus, looking, 
with a genteel Levitv, igh the Lady 5 J don't know, 
Madam, what undeferv'd good Opinion you may have, of 
thefe grave Gentlemen; but Ifhall never be brougbt tothink 
patiently of “em again. — Twas ungenerous, and un- 
pardonable, to give a poor Wretch no Warning; but draw 
him in, with an unguarded Breaft, to je the Mark of 
all thefe Charms, where it is impoffible but I muft fall 
by fome of ‘em! ites a 

delieve me, Sir, reply’d Belvidera, with a Mixture 
of Difdain and Compaflion; Zhe Danger you complain 
of, is too fusall-to excufe your Terror. However open 
jour Heart may lie, few firft Blows reach thither.—— If 
jo" are wounded at Sight, the Hurt was only im your 
Eyes ; and the Armour, you fhiuld have been defended 
by, was not a Breaft-Plate, bni a Head-Piece. 

L fthall never forget, with what an Air of Surprize 
and Awe, poor Ned Volatile ftarted back, at the 
piercing Voice of Be/videra, and from the fmiling 
Sharpac(s of her Satire : But { love the young Rogue's 
Virtue; and, I own, my Heart triumph for him, 
under the Mortification of this Retreat; for it fate 
on him, methouglit, more gracefully, char all his 
natural Gayety. 

He kept behind us all the Way, in a fincere. and 
becoming Confulion, liftning, attentively, to Belvs- 
dera, without one Attempt to Rally ; Bur I obferv'd 
him, at length, draw out his Pocket Book with a 
Sigh ; in which, he writ for Three or Four Minutes, 
and, then, giving it into my Hands, I found he had 
been penning down his Dying Speech, with a woful 
Warning to all Chriftian People, to take Example 


by his Suffering. 


_ -— 


Let rah, Joung Fools, for what 1 now endure, 
arn, never to believe their Hearts fecure : 

Once, O ye Gay! a ftriking Hour may come, 

When Mirth (hall ceafe to {mile ; and Wit grow dumb! 

The light, low Feft! the giddy Repartee | 

The chear{ ul Triflings, of the Vain and Free! 

When Love's warm Hand [hall wake the wond ving 

Will fhame the Mem'r), and increafe the Smart. 

OF! Love! ore {rom Midnight Mirth, Wit, Frieg 

ine, 


an 
Take my {natch'd Sout; from this foft Moment Thine, 


I cou'd not refift the Temptation I was under 
make Atonement for Ned's Impertinence, by py 
fenting his Poetick Penitence to the Divine Belvider, 
She perusd it with a confcious Blufh, and an Air, 
eloquent Diforder, which has given a reviving fy 
to the DiftrefS of her new Lover. But it robb’ 
too foon of her Company ; for fhe took Leave , 
fently after, and, permitting her Hand to Ned V, 
ftept, again, into her Chariot, and left us, a 
choly, and diflatisfy'd. »# | 

The Major and I, were for returning to our § 
Subjeét, and had refum'd the Difcourfe of Charity 
but Wed would have nothing butLove. His whol 
Soul was fill’d with the Image of Belvidera: And 
Paffion, which, ‘till now, he cou'd never menti 
ferioufly, was become, on a fudden, the darli 
Theme of his Converfation. —— Groves, Brook 
and Belvidera, were the Objeéts of his. enamou 
Fancy. —— Silence, Thought, Shade, Soliw/ 
Things! which he had never before a Notion of 
prefented themfelves to his Imagination, as the me 
defirable Delights of Nature. —~ The My 
obligd him beyond Acknowledgment, and won 
that remain‘d of his Heart; by talking to him of. 
Poem, which he cou’d fhew him, when he a 
Home, call’d, The Pifture of Love; and repeating o 
of it fome Lines, the moft adapted to Nea’s 1 
Circumitances. 


Cautions, ye Fated ! who frequent the Fair, 
Your Breafts examine, nor too rafbly dare. 
Curb your untrufted Hearts, while yet they're free: 
Love is refiftle(s, when you teel "tis He. aed 


Small is the Soul's fir? Wound, from Beauty's D. 
And fearce th’ unheeded Fever warms the Heart. 
Long, we miftake it, under Liking’s Name : 
A {ott Indulgence! that deferves no Blame. 
A Pleafure, we but take, to do ber Right, 
Whofe Prefence charms us, and whofe Words delight; 
ys, 2 {weet Remembrance broods upon the Breaft ; 
And whofe dear Friendfhip is, with Pride, poffefs'd ! 


Excited thus, rhe {mother & Fire, at length, . 
Burfis into Blaze, and burns with open Strength. 
This Image, which, before, but footh'd the Mind, 
Now lords it there, and rages unconfin d. 
rps with all our Thoughts, it waftes the Days 
And when Night comes, it dreams the Sonl away; 
Pungent Impatience tingles in each Vein, 


Ana the Sick Bofom throbs, with reftle{s Pain! 


Ned was impatient to learn more, of a Leffon 
which he found fo fit forthhim. But the A/ajor, will 
much Difficulry, came off, by affuring him, tu 
though he could remember no more at prefent, yé 
he had it at Home in Manufcript, and would i 
it him all another Time. -———- He then grew qui ; 
and walk’d on contentedly, ‘till the full Advance lag 
the Day put us in mind, That if we return, ¥ 
might, perhaps, find Dinner waiting for us. 
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